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when you feel envious of those divine birds. . . . They kno\
nothing about war, or ruin.
Prokhor rode up to the gate. His face was cleanshavei
and, as usual, he was cheerful and talkative. Fastening
his horse's leading rein to a post, he came up to Gregor
His sailcloth shirt had been ironed smooth. On his shoulder
were newlooking epaulettes,
" So you've put epaulettes on too, Gregor Pantalievich ? '
he shouted as he came up. " They've been waiting for us,
damn them ! Now we may wear them, but we'll never weai
them out. They'll last out cur time. I said to my wife:
* Don't sew them on so as they'll never come off, you fool!
Just tack them on so that the wind can't blow them away,
and that'll be all right/ You know the state of our affairs.
If we get taken prisoner they'll see at once that I may not
be an officer, but all the same I'm a senior non-com. And
then they'll shout: ' You this and that, you knew how to
earn your stripes, now learn how to hold your head for the
noose I' D'you see how they're hanging on me ? It's just
comic 1 "
Prokhor's epaulettes had certainly been sewn on hurriedly,
and they hardly remained in position.
Pantaleimon burst into a roar of laughter. Untouched by
time, his white teeth gleamed amid his grizzled beard.
" There's a soldier for you !  So if there's the least sign
of anything happening you'll be pulling off your epaulettes ? "
" What do you think ? " Prokhor laughed.
Smiling, Gregor said to his father *
'* You see what a fine orderly I've managed to get hold
of ? Even if I get into trouble, with him around I shall'
never get lost ! "
" That's all very well, Gregor Pantalievich, but you
know. . . , You die to-day, and I die to-morrow," Prokhor
said in extenuation. He tore off his epaulettes with the
greatest ease, and carelessly thrust them into his pocket,
remarking : " When we get near the front I can sew them
on again."
Gregor ate a hurried breakfast, then took leave of his
family.
" May the Queen of Heaven preserve you! " Ilinichna
whispered fervently, as she kissed her son, "You're the
only one we've got left. .. /'